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WHAT'S SO 
FUNNY, FRED! 


SUST 


I WAS ONLY 
ger, wie Ser 
BARNEY! HOUSEWORK { 


BARNEY AND BETEV RUBBLE Vo!.4, Mo. 19, April, 1976, - 

Yublished bimonthly by CHARLTON PUBLICATIONS, INC. at Cheritoo Dieision St, Darky, Conn: SOUR, dake Serge de ‘ 
George R. Wildman, Managing Editer. Ms bi cuiestabactions S140 ahah Sete Wan tis Gan aan aemeeecet i 
this periodical ore entirety fictitious, and ne identification with actual persons, living or dead, is intended. This magazine hes heen prodexed and sold 
subject te the restrictions that it shall only be resold at retail as published and at full'cover price. It is a violation’ af these stipulations for’ this magazine |“ 
to be offered for sale by any vendor in a mutilated condition, or at fess than full cover price. National Advertising Representatives: Dilo, 114 £ 32nd St., | . 
| New York, N.Y..10016 (212-686-9050). © 1976 HANNA-BARBERA PRODUCTIONS, INC. International copytight secured, All rights reserved.” 


YOU DO THE 
HOUSE WORK 
| BECAUSE BETTY. 
HENPECKS 


4 


BUTI LIKE TO_ 


HELP MY WIFE/ DON'T MAKE ME 


LAUGH, RUNT 


arsnorie Ton eee 
BOSS /N MY-HOUSE!) | Joe GLLED 2 J HACAAT HAS 
ZI RULE HERE ! 
I AM THE MASTERY 

LAM... A 


I'M_GOING TO A 


; WHAT 
HA!HALHA! 
ies , LECTURE WITH 
FRED ? W/LMA I EXPECT 


HOUSE CLEAN 
WHEN I RETURN #, 


I WoRK HARD ALL WEEK / 
WHY SHOULD I CLEAN 
THE HOUSE, TOO = 


TLUIS LECTURE 
WILL BE VERY 
/NFORMATIVE, 


ES : « 
Z'LL NEVER DO NOW YOU'RE TALKING 
HOUSEWORK . BARNEY ! 


WOMEN TODAY . 

ARE NO LONGER 
SUBMISSIVE -. 
CREATURES / 


- MOST MEN ONLY THI. ° 
THE/R WINES AS ne . 

MAIOS / THEY NEVER HELP 

WITH THE HOUSEWORK / 


BUT, WILMA, : BARNEY too : 

“ BARNEY = sat WAYS: 1S A LIVING I NEVER REALIZED 
: BARNEY WAS SUCH A 

| ME WITH ioe MAN / 


WONDERFUL 
| Me rn 


TOMS Zz ENT iE 


WESBANDS Ci 


BETTY, I4# TiRED \ se ee 18 WusT RELAX J TLL FLUSH 


f DOIG THE THE bai CLEANING THE HOUSE / 
BARNEY! you’ VE DONE ENOUGH 
OO e , - . FOR TODAY / ‘ 


iy _. CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


Pa : 

| Z7 W4S UNEAIR OF - 
ME TO EXPECT YOU 
To DO ALL THE 
WORK /YOU ARE __ - 
REALLY A WONDERFUL 
MAN, BARNEY / 


FROM NOW ON. 
WELL DO ALL THE 
HOUSEWORK 
» TOGETHER !° 


THAT'S. 
GREAT, 
BETTY / 


HEY: FRED! 
GUESS WHAT 
HAPPENED! 


I HAVE TO TELL FRED 
ABOUT THE CHANGE iN 
: BETTY / 


I DON'T SEE WHAT'S 
. SO FUNNY / 


WHAT A GREAT IDEA, FRED! - 
YOU CLIP THE HEDGES ANO I'LL 


RIGHT, BARNEY! — 
WE'LL FINISH OUR 


OUTSIDE CHORES WON'T THE GIRLS BE 
edb cperb-y) cena SURPRISED WHEN THEY 


{ } SEE US WORISING 
| HALE THE TIME! ec lingar 


THERE'S GOING 
FOOTBALL! I WISH BAMM-BAMM ) TO BE TROUBLE 
WASN'T 50 CARELESS WITH / 
FLUMP... HIS TOYS! 
MUPHHHH... ~ 
yurpp If! 


GEE, I'M LUCKY I SAW THIS BALL! SOME- 
ONE MIGHT HAVE TRIPPED OVER IT! 


IT's A Go0D 
THING LTA SO 
CAREFUL S 


| > WHY DID. FRED START THIS FIGHT 777 
HE MUST BE CRAZY! I'M NOT GOING TO LET 
. HIM GET AWAY WITH IT! 


THAT SQUIRT IN THE LISTEN TO ME, SQU/RT./ 
FACE SHOULD TEACH YOU STARTED THIS 
YOU NOT TO START FIGHT ! 


| YOU WEREN'T WATCHING | \ eLUMP!/S AUeHHH/d/! 
| THE HOSE! IT SPLASHED it 
) ME IN THE FACE! 


AND THAT WAS 
WHEN YOU STUCK ME 
IN THE TUB! 
RIGHT ? 


ULP! NOW I'VE REALLY 
[ONE (T! FRED IS 
GOING TO KILL 


FRED, LET'S STOP OUR PETTY BICKERING/ 
WE MUST DO SOMETHING 
TO RELAX ! 


WHAT'S WRONG WITH THIS 
GUY 7? IS HE CRAZY 777 


ALRIGHT, BARNEY! 
RUN OUT FOR 
A FASS! 


WILMA, ISN'T IT 
SWEET HOW THE 
BOYS WERE HELPING 
EACH OTHER CLEAN 
UP OUR YARDS ? 


I UKE WATCHING THE BOYE 
WORK TOGETHER! I'M GLAD 
THEY'RE SUCH GOOD 


QUICK 
PARED Soe 


BARNEY, T NEED YouR 
HELP IN MY GREATEST 
EXPER/MENT / 


ETTY, IT'S 
PROFESSOR Me NYTT, 
THE CRAZY 
INVENTOR’ 


YOU WILL 
BECOME THE 
WORLD'S FIRST 
FLYING MAN / 


WHAT DOES 
HE WANT, - 
BARNEY F 


WHO ME 2??? 
YOW'RE CRAZY f:! 


BUT With Z 
LAND 
SOFTLY ? 


BARNEY, YOU'LL 
GO DOW | 
IN HISTORY f 


~ 
¢ . 
T1200 OF. 5 . Cie Baie: IT'S FOR SO WHO'S 
SCIENCE /, WANT TO HUMANITY ! HUMAN 2 
p rey 4 


LTS FOR FIFTY ET'S Go! 


- DOLLARS! , sures P77) YourR Boy ! 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


THAT'S M 


p MACH, 


y 
HAVE TO: WEAR 
THESE WINGS © 


iat ra 


¥ FLYING 
VNE? 


* 


THEY'LL HELP 
YOU GLIDE 


Y DONT THE WONDERS 
OF MODERN SCIENCE 
A D THE j 


MIND 2 


RELAX, BETTY / 
YOU DON'T HAVE 
TO WORRY? 


Yr you'LlL USE 
a MY 


FLYING 
MA 


ae 


PROFESSOR Me NUTT 


ALREADY PAID ME 
THE #50 .’ 


4 
CHINE / 


ee 


ee OD 


YIPES ? 
I’M FLYING ! 
I'M REALLY 

FLYING / 


Lo 
(INSURANCE, 
ogi! Fe 
HE 2 


ALL. SET, 
BARNEY ? 


I HOPE so! 


PROFESSOR, HOW oy CEE. " 
CAN BARNEY STOP Z NEVER WaGk FO THE 
. THOUGHT - OLD DRAW/NG 
BOARD / 


HE 2 


' FLYING 2 HOW CAN 
AND 
SAFELY ? 


Z'LL NEVER 
TOUCH ANOTHER 
DROP AS LONG | 
mAS IT LIVE! 


HEY, SOMETHING'S 
WONG 2 sou 
MN ALTITUDE J 


VEEE 12! 
I’M GOING TO 


pi CRASH 


OF COURSE, 
BETTY SHS 
LANDED ON HIS 

, HEADS 


HEY, BARNEY ¢ HOW 
“WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
HELP ME FLY PEBBLES’ 
NEW KITE ? 


BETTY, 
DONT EVER. 
WANT TO HEAR 
THE WORD 
_ AGAIN ! 


ie / 


ty 


‘ 


“She hes a pate day for. ae Samesie ol’ boy!” Fred 


ton as he drove toward the Bedrock Qieny 


where he and Barney worked. 

“What has a’ great day for what, Fred?” Barney 
asked, even though he knew he shouldn’t. 

Fred looked at him pityingly. “Ya mean ya forgot?” 

_ “Course, I didn’t forget!’ Barney snapped,. 

“Fred nodded. “That’s geod.” H 

They rode awhile in silence. Barney. was biting his 
tongue, but finally ta hod to find wie: ape 

“Duh, Fred?” re ux 

“Yeah, Barn?” - 

Barney looked Gandy at ie. “What was it ya 
thought I forgot?” 

Fred laughed. He laughed some more. Barrsy felt 


like loosening his jeeth. “ 

“Ya really did ferget, didn’t you? And yadidn’t buy 
her a birthday present?” 

Barney stared at Fred, then he understood. Today 
was Betty's birthday! 

“Omigosh! Wot'll 1 do, Fred? I've gotta get her 


aN somethin’ nice, and | got no dough saved fer a 


present.” 
Fred snickered at him. “Ya got money, shorty. Ya 


ia got $16 buried in the tin can in the back yard,” 


Saeed looked shocked. “You know what that’s for, 
re 

He brooded over it all day. He had to buy Betty ¢ 
birthday gift. He'd have time if he hurried out right 
after supper. Fred had assured him that Wilma was 


cs barra Fg 
ey ( hy 
‘ % 


esuls baking a birthday cake for her friend, so the 
party was taken care of, All he had te do was buy her 


‘the gift. . 


Fred didn’t offer ary more advice for a change. But 
every now and then he snickered as he watehed 


Barney brood over the problem. Finally, at quitting. . 
time; both friends were in Fred’s car speeding” 


homeward, 

“Well, shorty? What're ya gonna do?” Fred said, 
hiding his grin. 

Barney smirked back. “Don’t worry, Fred. | got it all 
figgered out!" ° 

At home, Fred dropped Barney at his deer. Barney 
zoomed fo Betty, gave her a kiss, then rushed eut the 
back door. Everyone in both houses knew he wasdigg- 
ing up his ‘secret’ savings account. Barney ran back in- 


side, gulped down some chow, then zoomed off again. . 


Meanwhile, Fred and Wilma were discussing it as 
Wilma fixed the kitchen up for Betty's surprise party. 

“Maybe Barney'll buy Betty a fishin‘ rod like he did 
last year,” Fred chuckled. 


__ Wilma gave him a dirty look. “Or maybe he'll get 


her «@ hammock he can enjoy in the yard like you 
bought for me last year.” Wilma never had time for 
the hammock, but Fred was always in it. 

Then, it was time for the party. Wilma was getting 
nervous when Barney arrived. He lured Betty over to 
the Flintstone house on a pretext, and everyone yelled 
“Surprise!” 

Betty was surprised, but she was really thrilled as 
Fred and Wilma each produced little gifts that Wilma 


hed shopped for. Then, all eyes turned to Barney. 


What had he bought for his ever-loving wife? — 
“Duh, honey, | was stuck for awhile but | finally 
figgered out a terrific gift! Here it is! Ya'll love itl” 
He handed her a square, gift-wrapped box and 
Wilma reached for it. She almost collapsed when 
Barney let it go. It was heavy, 


“Happy birthday, hon!”’ Barney said and gave hera 


big smooch, 

Betty looked at Wilma and giggled. Then, she 
began unwrapping her surprise gift. When she got the 
wrapping off, there was a heavy square box. She 


opened the lid of thet, stared at tt, thenatBarney,and 
Barney stared back, smiling painfully. 

Betty reached In and used ell her strength te take 
out «cd new bowling ballf . 


“Barney! It’s beautifull i's exactly whet | nesded!” san 


Barney’s jaw dropped, then he started backing 
in ‘alarm as Betty fatsed the ball pic honey de 
ee 


" Barney mumbled. “I kin 
eb back an’ get ya somethin’... Don't hit.me with‘ 
4 La 


Betty stopped, Slie hadn't intended to hit Barney. 
” They werd all laughing and she put it back in its box, . 
then they settled cdown'te enjey the goodies. 

Finally, Betty got up to make a speech. 

“The party is great, Wilma,’’ Betty told:hertriend, 


. “and the gifts were very nice. Even Barney's.” 


She looked fondly at him. Barney tried to appear’ 
modest. 

“Bamey’s was nicest of ail because I had $19 saved 
to buy hime super-deluxe glitter ball even nicer than 
ters ane in Gerard, Fea reas Nee, eewtose Heat seney 

get myself some things | really want.” 

"° Frey all laughed ... all except Barney. Now, he 
-wished he'd waited, The aoe 
‘the kind he'd really wanted all alten 


BETTY, 
ARE YOU Sure 
THIS 1S YOUR 

INCLES HOUSE 


7 YES, BARNEY. 

WE FOLLOWED FHE 

"DIRECTIONS 
HE SENTOS ! 


— 
Hitieaepmcsaoessonsscie 


SRR i socccemco neve nes SSR 


ue DONT 
BETTY i a 


78 UN SUSE, 


V UNCLE SILAS, [7 Sy 
SETTYAND BARNE’ 
RUBBLE / WE'VE 

COME TO WiSiT 
yous 


BETTY. NO ONE 
'S HERE? 


BD SHE 


SAY BREW, C Wie te, 


WHA a: 


BARNEY, z 
THE MATTE Lf HAVE NEWS 
: FOR YOU, BETTY. 


e 


DONT TELE Tél, ME 
YOU BELIEVE IN 
GHOSTS, BARNEY. 


IM. LEAVING THIS 
HAUNTED HOUSE / 
RIGHT NOW / 


you voce ACTING 
ERY 
bor 1S# 


you WOULDNT SEE, BETTY 
70 Ber ON eager sorepen )  ressiate: 
HOMEY? GHOSTS ; 


ENOUGH ! ENOUGH / © WS ... :YES? 
I'LL NEVER PLAY. AND I HAVE 


ANOTHER PRACTICAL ue THE HOUSE 
JOKE AS LONG RIGGES WITH 


LT. LIVE: ! a J SPECIAL 
a ne _ EFFECTS / | 


ON MY: ; us BETTY / 
| RELATIVES : 
WHEN THEY 
visit ? 


